. —— a 


. 7 rr 


2 


1 Ken 


33 
222 * 


r 


r 


TY 


—— — 


* 


—— — —U—6 . 


* 


F « . G FS tf 
—— ̃ ́ : — — — — — 
2 — Aa 


* : 
; ä | — 
rer enn renn a Fe 


175 the wig Honourtble the 


LADY. WHAR iron 


157 


— 


. 
. 2 — 
* 25 8 — 3 — . - 4 
* Þ 2 a * 2 A X * * i — — — — 
ha 7 
— —— * be. ä — » IS * — — — „ 1 _ 
r . 2 WY . l - 
= RSS... ' , * — 5 — „ q 
— ws n 0 5 op 1 Sn Sg = N 4 CI — —— ——— * = - _ „ * 
* — e hears ˙ toe rg HE n 8 5 — n — Per oe? Lie W A _ 
* . r . —— 1 * vx nr. W n - UL IT; non 


8 


NY Mapa, c and ymndÞ ot 
HE mi nty 8 ement Abifck has bat met 
7 5 with in Bu 2 re M6 han 
Taſte our Nobility and Gentry entertain of chat nice Sci- 
ence, but an Inftance that we have i 0 our (carey 
may be able in time to bring it into a ſettled R ion. 
Hitherto it ſcern'd confin'd to the more Suurbern Cli- 
mate t, as if it had been the peculiar Product of thoſe happier 

Countries; and languiſh'd, like tender Exoticks, whenre- 15 

mov d into our But ſome late A = 
| made it appear, that, the Engliſh Genius is not ſo inarmo- 

nious, but that a bl uy Encouragement may render us 4 
| capable of contending for the Maſtcry with the Iralians 
themſelves. 

This Con Gderation made me ambitious of Addreſſing 
the followin Eflay to Your Ladyſbip, which is dekon'd 1s to 
introduce a "Bret gn Comp polition, that may ſerve at pre; 
ſent to give us 41 Taſte of rhe Iralian Muſick, and in Time 
prove a Foil to the Engliſh. 

Since it is almoſt impuſſible but ſo publick : an Attempt | 
ſhou'd meet with a powerful Oopofitions! it will in all Pro- 
bability miſcarr r foſter d under Your Ladyſbip's more 
5 r | 

Wherefore, Madam, I am not only preſuming to re- MW 
commend my ſelf to Your Ladyſbip's Patronage, but ano- « WW 
ble Science that at once wants and deſeryes it. And as 
2 22 n of this Addreſs is new and uncommon, ſo muſt 

ement of it be too; for being an Advocate to 1 1 i 
You Gary in 4 Eppfick _ Lam | to deliver my BE 
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ed Generoſity, and that innate Goodn 


proaching Your Taco in this manner, and with 
profound Reſpect I mu 1 760 91 


The Dedication. 


accordingly, and inſtead of petitioning for Your Fayour 


from any Perſonal Confiderations of my own, I am to 


tell you how much the whole F aculty cx it from Your 


Ladyſbip's known Judgment, 8 ntereſt, unbound- 
which entitles the 
Wretched and Diſtreſs d to Vour Pity and Protection. 


Theſe Qualities being ſo eminent in Your Ladyſbip, ſeem 


deſign'd by Providence for a Publick Benefit. 
I cou'd here indulge my ſelf, Madam, in this inexhauſti- 


ble Theme; but then, like other Dedicators, I ſhou'd lye 


under thelmputation of Flattery; tho with this Differerice, 


that as they uſually flatter their Patrons, I ſhou'd more 


groſly flatter my ſelf, in preſuming upon a Subject fo 
much above my Strength, and which both deſpiſes5 and 
ſurmounts the elevated Expreſſions of theableſt Panegyril 


That Reflection makes me tremble, Madam, at the 
Thought of an farther Attempt, and ſhows m e with 


how much Diſcretion J ought to uſe the Liberty of ap- 
what 
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"7 Hi 1ſt noa! Th * with more (0 Martial 1K if 
For Auſtria 2775 fer Bourbon zboſe Ecke, 1 
Cover with Blood th unbeppy Latian Plaint, 0 
Inſult their Shepherds, and oppreſs their Swains, by 
Camilla frighten'd from ber Native Seat, 13 
Hither is 10 'n to beg a ſafe Retreat. if 
O! may the exild Nymph a Refuge find, WW 
Such as may ag? the Labours of ber Mint. it; 
Hear her, ye Fair, in tuneful Notes complain; N 11 
Pity her Anguiſh, and remove her Pain. 1 
Jo you her Vindication does belong, + It 
Tey you the Mourner has addreſi'd her Sow: 1 
1 ber your Hearts with juſt Com alfion * Fee „ 
Muſick ſoften d, and endear d by Love bs 
85 may your Warrior Lords Geol Kr, Ab. 1. 
May Honour crown the Day, and Love hy Night; z 1 
May Conqueſt ſtill attend their gen roms Arms, . 
Till their Swords grow as eta. as your Charms, 14 
Written by Mr. Beer. 3 by Mrs ohe Wi 
| Neighbours lately, with an ill Deſgu, 1 
Strove the Contending Play-Houſes 70 Join; 1 
But, bleſ#d with greater Charity than they, _ NN 
For the Proſperity of Bath, we pray. 5 408 
Our Prince, not envious f ty Rival Throne, © © 1 
Lives like Firſt Mmarchs, happy with his own. Will 
Too kind to wiſh his Enemies ſhould yield; | 9 5 
He left em free, New Theatres t Build. 1 
And ſee what Fruitt from Our Diviſions ſpring, W Vi 
Both Houſes nom Italian Muſick Sing. bl = 1 
The Fair can only tell which pleaſes beſt; | 8 
For Ladies * baue rhe 47 Ta e. 4 
But 
5 1 
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2 


But this We” En; . at Hire — f Cy £ 
Ton user in England had Camilla ſcen. 
They, won alen, ome Maſque 71 ſbemn, or e , 

Paris s Judgment, or zhe Loves Mars '# 

But ſince the Sta e's Teedon you Reftore, . 2 1 

And we no more dread Arbitrary m/ 
To pleaſe this Audience, we'll nb Chirges ſhare, „ 
But chearfully maintain a vig rot Mar. 
New Funds we'll raiſe, and heavy Taxes „ NN 
Dancers and Singers (Dear Allies) to pay. 
Acting ſball Shine, and Poetry Revive, 9 * 
And Enulation make our Empire thrive. n 

In ev'ry Play you ſet, or Song you hear, C: 
Pleaſure, and Life „ and Freedom ſhall appear, F 

Our Stage is thus an Emblem of the State, 


With Hildueſs Rad, by Oppiivio Greer. 


. Abroad we Conquer our mſulting Fes, r. er 
And Univerſal Monarchy Oppo Oppeſs- F 
Tet feel the Bleſſmgs of 4 Peacefu oful Reign, „ 
2 . at Home, our Liberties hath JE "Ke 
The perſons We 
| ME N. 4 | - 
ignor Crual. Vicoling 
— {Sr Cre "4 
Turns, Signor V. alentinoUrbavi 
 Metins, Wes Lawrence. 
Harn, e . 5 
W OM E N. e 
Camille, Mrs. r 
Lavinia. The Baroneſs. a 
8 a Mis Ines. 9058 4 g 
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e C TL AMON Bak. 

SCEN E, 4 Champion Corr with Plains SAY 
eaſie Hills, the End of a Wood on one Side, and 
_ Proſpect of a City at a Diſtance. RE OE 

Enter Camilla aud Linco, - 
. "Theſe lains ſo Nee, + of 

_ Theſe Walls, are the fair Fallcian 
8 


V. eat. 
ro view my Loſs! freſh Torture "Wh 
And melts my weeping Exes. 

Linc. Camilla, thy ſucceſsful Fears reſtrain, 


That add freſh Wounds, and ga ble all 1 ah. * 
Cam. Why do I live? 5 . 15 


Linc. Poor Camilla! 475 | * By 5h, 
Cam. Here did he Reigy 2 CCC 
| Linc. Ev'n here es... 
| Cam. Oh Deſtiny ſevere! „ 
Linc. Oh Tale too true! | „ 
Cam. Metabo, my deareſt Father. | 
Linc. Metabo, your Royal Father, now at Reſt, - 
Flew from Latinos Arms, by Fate oppreſt: IP 
The dear Companion of his Flight was you. 
The Wrongs you ſuffer'd much too young to know. 1 
Cam. And my poor Mother! I 
Linc. Nature's boaſted: Pride; „ 
The Hour ſhe gave you to the World, ſhe dy'd, _,** 1 
Cam. Forlorn Camilla * has done its worlt : 6: 7 _ 
: | 4 7 1 


"A _-.. * g 9 
. lol Race. | . 
Ter muſt wandler in Diſgrace ; pH 1 | 
All the Pomp that Fortune yields, + 
Humble Valli 765, Flocks and 2 
SCENE Il. 4 Company 0 / Hirnen, Preneſto 
and Metius behind the Scenes, 
. Cam. Hark! Linco! a Voice. " | 
Linc, They're Huntfmen ar the Chace” * * 
Pren. Help me! oh help me! [ 4 wild Boar 4 by 
Huntſ. Let's try to aſſiſt him. LPreneſto. 
Linc. Ye Gods, what Alarm! 
Hum ſ. Quick run to his Aid. 
Enter Preneſto: The Boar purſuing him. 
Pren. O Heav'ns! who defends me? 
! "Cams My Arm. [She throws 4 Dart, and kills the Boar. 
4 Linc. Dorinda, of nothing afraid, 
1 She's ſprightly and gay, a valiant Maid, 
1 And as bright as the Day. 

Cam. Take Courage. Hunter, the Savage is bed 
Pren. O Nymphof Race Diuinee 
; Tear deft all Nymphs outſhinez 
i8 Such Glories fill th Hes: A 8 
{| .. My rev d Soul Farrmnne, OOO. 

That Phoebus at his riſing F 
| Leſgcharming Saints 08 OKves. EET! 2 
SCENE III. Enter Metius. 
Met. My Lord, to your Relief ' © ' .. - 
Metis ran ſwift thro? the F eld, 3 
But came too late, 8 
Becauſe from far I did your Danger vie vp. 
1 Pren. See here my broken Spear, 
7 I ſtruck the Beaff, and part remains 
1 Fix'd in his Side a | 3 
0 Enrag'd, on me he fle w, while I for Succour cry d; 
I his Goddeſs of the Plains | 
A lucky Jav'lin threw ; 
|. She pierc'd the Monſter with her Dart, | pig 
And with her Eyes my Heart; 128 
| "Thus fay'd by her, by her I dic - Men 
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Pren. Aita, aita. 


Pren. OG Dio; chi mi porge ſoccorſo— 4 


Pren. Se NM ani, 0 Dea 2 5 
Chi mai ridir potra; 
Mortale a gl occhi miti, „ 
Non ſembri al" volto, e all hre. 
M tale a mt ti ſcopre 

L' ardire e La belta, 


Se Ninfay &c, 


Pren. Sari i mM ferir La belua 7 anto r a. FL | | 

AI fianco fur Lo ſtrale; of 1. * 

Ella ardita m aſſale 5 
Io dalla * iando fuggo 


| ue entil', 
of l. wy ſuo e., ; 


Ma con Luci Omicide 


Prima a morte mi toglie, e poi m vcejde. ee 
4 4 
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” #2 CAMILL 4 
| Mer. I with Joy your Safety ſee ; 
Bright Goddeſs, Se 
Heav'n this Fame beſtows, 
To thee his Life Preneſto owes, 
{ The great Latinus Son. 
| Cam. Litinus Son. 
f Met. Tis he. . 
| Cam. What have I done! [ Aide. 
See, Linco, ſee ! RET 
| 


While I entreat the Skies 8 „ 
T' avenge my Wrongs, Pm doom'd to rem my Enemies 

Pren. What ſays the lovely Charmer! 

Cam. I ſaid that the propitious Skies 


Smile on this happy Hour; 
For from Latimus race and PowW'r 
Juſtice I would implore. 
Let me at his Feet make known, 
The Weight of Woe that ſinks me down. 
Linc. O dear, diſſembling Woman! 
Pren. Come to the Court, your Win n; ; 
Mean while remain | 
Conquereſs of a double Prize, 
Olf the living and he ſlain, 5 
One by this 7 — one by your Eyes. 
Since you from Death fav'd me, 
TI live for you alone; 4 
The Life you freely gave me, 
That Life's not now my own. Exit: 
Met. Love's Darts are in your 3 | 
There dwells the ſmiling Ruin 3 ; 
. Bias, bis Bow ſupply; zn 
t us while we're viewing. 0 Vo, 
' Who can the Sight refrain ? LIFE 
Who bear a Foy ſo Thrilling © LETS 
by 4 . 1 . 5G Cai 
5 eaſure is ſo killing t. 
Tinc. Camilla, this is Metins, a 7 alin Knight 
For Valour much renown d; 
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Pren. Che fauell! ? 0 ect Xo 


2 
LR 
e 


Pry 5 
r 
Dr HET 
by, . x - 


Pren. Vient al la Reals... e quay boa lame: 5 
Vatrene intanto altera, ATR e 


E dell eſtinea fera, # dal 7 e 
Selle Ucciſe Lo ſdegno, & queſto amore. 2 
te Vin Þ Jon | COL RES 


| of, viurò per te; 
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E queſta ch tuo dmo a 
Pius“ Vita mia non e. e RS e 
| 1 0 Se perre, &c. Parte. 
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In Peace he was approv'd, in War he was belov'd, 
And ever Loyal found. 


Him have I often heard your Royal Sire commend ; 


He ſerv'd him as his Prince, and lov'd him as his Friend. 


Tho fourteen Years are paſt 
Since I beheld him laſt, 
Both rhe Voice and the Mein 
Of him I've often ſeen, 
Aſſure me I am right. 
Cam. My Fears are dying, 
And my Sorrows all are flying. 
Fortune hitherto ſevere 
Begins her angry Brow to clear. 
Be kind, ye s! Aſſert, aſſert my Cauſe, 
Protect my Innocence, and Defend your Laws. 
Fortune, ever known to vary, | 
Now grown weary, 


Changes to a Smile her Frown. 
Joys unknown are near attending, 
Mever ending; | 


Happy Hours move gaily „ EN N [Excunt; 


SCENE IV. A Chamber in the Royal Palace. 


2 Blackamorr, 
Lav. Tender Maids your Pity ſhow, 
Ib envenom'd Dart I feel, 
Te the Hand that gave the Blow, 
The Eyes that wound me ſo, 
MW Virgin muſt reveal, © 
Tul. Turnus, or rather Armidoro, the black Slave, 
Waiting without does for Admittance crave. 
- Lav. Let him appear in whom my Thoughts delight 
W hilt he is here, tis Day; when he is gone, 'tis Night. 
Turn. Lavinia, under this dark Diſguiſe, 
A Soul unſpotred, Faith unconquer'd Iyes. 
Lav. That Luſtre lyes in Clouds conceal'd by tender Art, 


Enter Lavinia; and after Tullia, and Turnus diſznis'd lite 


1 Which elſe would blaſt a Virgin's Eyes, and ſcorch her 


| | Heart. e | Tul. 


Dare We 8 
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Splendor 
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Tul. The Art of Lovers none but Lovers know, 


Lav. to- > Let a pointed Arrom fiy, 
gether. ) Made me languiſh, pine and die. 


"8 SCENE V. Enter Latinus and the rept. 

| Tul. Behold, Larinus! 

_ ------. 5 Daughter! 

1 Lav. My Royal Father! 

| Lat. Fame of Beauty, Love of Power, 

| _ Draws from many a diſtant Shore 

Crouds that do your Charms adore. 

| To ſuch a Prince I wiſh you join'd, 

it Whole faithful Arms with mine combin'd, 

ll May pull th* imperious Turnus down, 

| And ſeize on the Rutilian Crown. 
Turn. Turnus thy fruitleſs Wiſhes hears, 


Turn. and One Day Cupid wontonly 


Lat. Do thou make prudent Choice of one, 
Worthy thy Love, and my Renown. 
Lav. Sir, ſome ſmall Time for Thought allow, 
Fer that Choice I do avow. 
Turn. Unconftant Mind ! 
Lat. You nought require 


Turn, Where is thy Faith, Lavinia, now? 
Lav. Turnus! 
Twin. Some Time for Thought Alow, 
E'er that Choice I do avoõWw. 
Ungrateful! 
Lav. Vou wrong your Love, and your Taos ia. 
Turn. Witneſs this abhorr'd Diſguiſe; | 
Like Fove, I quit my Royal 3 
For Love my Majeſty forger. 
The fam'd Rutilian King I am no woes, 
Turnus is loſt in ned earth; AN engen 
And this W A Lo Hes ll 


They make White Black, and Black they turn to Snow. 


Committing to the Wind his Fears. 3 [Afie. 


Bur what is juſt; think, and be happy. Exit. 


. n 


CAMILLA. 


Tur. ) Dal two bel aca io... 1... _ 
& >Un giorno il Dio bambus 7 
Lav. O Per yt innamorar. 1 | 


. * 
. 


v Non ſai tn be preſent 


Minacci offeſe/a Turno,, e ere 


Tum. Sho ae. 


Turn. E ia ta fede # queſta? h 

Lay. Turno. - 

Turn. Pria &' 40 „Holes d ch 4e e. 
5 configs! 4 


TS: "06 Dei Y arreſta, fida + Eun TIN 
Turn. Non fi. Moi feds alenns in om . dope (LY 
Io che i Nl. impero | 
Per 2d La Reggia Laſſo, CBE oc 
- In Armidoro Io aſſo t Fang J 
E ancor me fl 0 oblia, 


E 2 dell amor mi Os WED 40 
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10 c 4 M 1. L L A. 
Lev. 'Think, if openly I ſcem'd to yield, 
Latinus is my Parkes, I his Child. 
Much 1s to a Father due, | 
More I own to Love and you. e 
Turn. Frail are a Lover“ Hopes, F 
' And fatal is the Fair; FOOTE NSA 


Tf foe ſidiles, tis to de 
Vain 'r Hopes are, 77% 7 


That doth his Heart enſnare. Exit. 


SCENE VI. Lavinia and Tullia. 


Lev. Are then theſe frequent Sighs and Tears, 
My Heart that ſwells with Hopes and F ears, 
Are theſe the Servants of Deceit? 

Wretched Lavinia ! cruel Fate ! 
Tul. Madam, your fruitleſs Tears give over, 
Nor mourn for an unworthy Lover. 
Lav. Welcome Sorrow, Death attending, 
Welcome Death, my Sorrows ending. 
When your Joys uneafie are, 
Hope deſpairing, 

s impairing, 
Life e e Care. EAR Vi 
| Welcome Death, my Sorrows ending, N. Th 
Welcome 6 Death attending. * [Exeunt. 


SCENE VII. The Palace. 


Enter Metius, Linco, and Camila. 

. Art thou the Swain that did reſort, : 10 
In former Times, unto the Volſcian Court? > AA 
. Linc. Sir, I am. Ew 
Met. And Dorinda * K og 
Linc. And Dorinda | \ 


0 * * 
32 


Cam. What of Dorinda thou Na to ber, * C. 7 


Let the poor Shepherdeſs her ſelf. Rockies: ANA W. 


Say, if Camilla ſhould return, (ene — voy 
Might the of thy Faith be ſure ? N Cray 3 
Met. To reſtore her to her own, als t 4 


Has place her on her Father's Throne, OY 


Al gladly would endtife. . 


t 


CAMILLA, 


Lav. Con Iſa di entire @ tino 
ee Tones og red Latin 
Deb' ti rammenta, 0e 
C egli t e Padre, io ſon lia, 347 
E in che peccai ALE 
Dif penſar per non riſoluer Mai. 25 
Turn. Barbara fi t' intendo © 
Tintendo fi crudel 4A. od 
Non Ami per Amaru OA 
Ma ſol per ingannarmi- | 
Per * infedel. N 
Barbara, e. 
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12 CAMILL A. 
Cam. Metins, great Metabo is dead, but ſee 
His wretched Da hter ſtill av me. | 

Met. Art thou Camilla? 


Cam. Yes, and thy Promiſe claim. 
Met. All Il venture to reſtore ye, 


Erjur d Princeſs, to your Right : © 
72 Sword too weak ſoul prove, = Oy 

ſwear by Empire, and by Love, 
By thoſe Pow'rs that now ſmile ver ye, 
With your pointed Eyes Tl fight. 

All FIl venture, Cc. 

Cam. See the juſt Gods of Bmocence 

Regard, with tender Eyes, | 
The Sorrows I „ 

Pow'rs unſeen are arm' d ro riſe, 
They 27 in my Defence, 

They drive Deſpair far om hence, 
©: ol A. my . [Excunt. 


SCENE VIII. A Palace. 
* Enter Latinus, Preneſto and Lavinia. : 
t. Did then a Shepherdelſs pi my Son? 
Pren. Sir, to a gen'rous ſs my Life I owe. 
Lav. The Name of thy Protedreſs tell. E] 
Prev, DU ͤ—uꝛw U 
Lav. Say, where does Dorinda dwell? 
Pren. Without ſhe waits, and has a Boon to crave, 
More worthy than the Life ſhe gave. 
Lat. Let the lov'd Nymph appear. 1 
SCENE IX. Enter Metius, Camilla and Linco. 
Cam. The Good I did to Chance is due; 8 
No Merit can Dorinda claim: 
Cluhance did this Deſert beſtow, 
That I thus proſtrate at your Feet, 
Might a kind Acceptance meet, 
And my Requeſt obtain. 


Lat. Riſe, and thy Requeſt explain. 
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Pren. Dorinda. 8 


Lav. E Daus ella 
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14 CAMILLE A. 
Cam. Poor and diſtreſs'd tho' now I ſeem, 
My Father, near Sebero's Stream, 
Did ſometimes large Poſſeſſions claim; 
Till an Uſurper, arm'd with Pow'r, 
Arriv'd in an unhappy Hour, 
Seiz'd on our Flocks, my Father ſlew, 
Did me with equal Rage purſue; 
And now an Exile muſt I die, 
If your Aſſiſtance you deny. 
at. Metins, with a choſen Band 

Of Volſciaus, waiting your Command, 
Shall march this Hour to your Relief, 
And puniſh the injurious Thief. 

Lav. Fair Dorinda, happy, happy, 
Happy may'ft thou ever be : . 
The Stars that ſmile on happy Days, 
May they all now ſmile on thee. 


¶ Exeunt all but Preneſto, Camilla and Linco. 


Pren. Dorinda, ah! could you my Heart diſcover, 
You there would find a ſoft and tender Lover. 

Cam. A Prince's Fayour ſurely is Divine, 
Nor ſhould it, like the Sun, on Wretches ſhine. . © 

Pren. A Princes Love, like ſecond Fate, 
Doth a low Object new create. 
Cam. But when he makes unequal Choice, 
Hie ſtands condemn'd by prblick Voice: Io 


SCENES e Ris. 
Tul. Fair Nymph, Lavinia calls thee. 
Cam. I am Lavinia's Slave. © 


, * 
- 


Peren. Stay, fair Dorinda; 

What would my Siſter have? 
Linc. to Tul. Fair, I love thee. FR 
Tul. He is a handſome Swain. OY 

Pren. Dorinda, for Love of thee I burn, I die! 
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vam. Such Beauty pleaſes, tho' in an Enemy. [Afide. } 
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Pren. Dorinda, oh poroſ fo - 


Moſtrarti il core mio 


Ben conoſcer ſapre, 
Volgendo in ene Ls Luci vaghe 


Che ſon tus le ſaette, e mie Le be. 
Pren. Rends degno ben ſpeſo Su 


Laue de gau, ancl? un volgr Netto. 
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Pren. Arreſta il piede 
Che mai voul la germana? 
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Linc. Who art thou? 
Tul. Tullia, a Lady of the Court. 
Linc. And I Dorinda's Uncle. 
Tul. 3 * 10 1 : 
Pren. Charming Fair, for t anguiſh! 
But bleſs the Hand 
That gave the Blow. 
With equal Anguiſh 
Each Swain deſpairs, 
And when ſbe appears 
| Streams forget to flow. 
Cam. ( Aſide) Wretched Camilla! adouble Slave thou art, 
He who expetts thy Crown, now claims thy Heart. 
Wretched am I that I gain him, 
And I glad 5 would diſdain him, 
Whom my Eyes have made my Slave : 
But in vain do I endeavour 
Fate reſiſting, 
Love perſiſting, 
Unconquer d ever, 
Mo an equal Vaſal bas [Even Pren. and ( am. 


SCENE XII. Manet Tullia and Linco. 


Tul. Pretty is this Neice of thine; "6p 
How doth the to Love mcline? 
Linc. For Love ſhe is too youn hd 
Tul. And yet I faw but hu 5 1 my Pa: * 
Linc. Spare your Reflections; ſhe is right, 
And can't diſtinguiſh Black from White, 
Tul. They are Fools, that can rely 
Upon a formal Caſt o'th' Eye. 
Among Women, they for certain 
Lum the moſt, that leaſt diſcover, 
To the Husband, or the Lover, i 
Whom they 2 to betray. 
See ber 12 intment baſti 
Her ſteps preciſe, hor _ ca N. J 
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8 CAMILLA. 


But could you the Fair diſcloſe behind the Curtain, 
Tou d quickly bear her burſt out into an Ab! 
Linc. Dorinda knows not, on my Life, 

What Husband means, what's meant by Wife. 
Il. Small Learning will ſuffice t' explain, 

To willing Minds, what thoſe Words mean. 
Linc. The Meaning then is known to. you? 
Tul. The Theory yes, the Practick no. 
3 An untouch'd Virgin you appear. 

ul. I dar'd not wed too ſoon. | _ 
Linc. What Thoughts of Wedlock now d'you bear? 
Tul. To wed whilſt I am in my Noon. 


Linc. Thy Noon is Night. Aſide. 
Tul. A well-built Wight. 0 | Aſide. 


Linc, A wanton Witch. 
Tul. A Tongue fo ſweet. 
Linc. Vet if ſhe's rich 
T'll languiſh at her Feet. 
Aged Phillis 
Manton ſtill ir, 
Paying now for thoſe dear Pleaſures, 
Which before improv'd her Treaſures, 
2 ber . in 1. loom. 
Gold ſupplies what Age is waſting, © 
Gold 122 Beauties ever laſting, 8 
Cold gives Brav'ry to the Coward, 
Gives good Humour to the Froward, 
Gold gives Honour to the Clown. 
Tul. Linco. ER. 
Linc. See how her Chaps water. 
Tul. I find I pleaſe. ; 
. Cine. And l' be at her. 
Like my Brother Beaux o'th' Town, 
Pl Love pretend, where there is hone. 
For thee I burn, my pretty Dame, 
Be complaiſant, and quench my Flame: 
O how much I long Uenfold thee, 
And in Hymen's Bands to hold thee. | 
T 1 + 6G - Tul. 
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Tal. My Houſe's Honour would miſcarry "#4 
Should I to a Peaſant marry. N 
Zine. cr IM 
Tul. Indeed I own that I A bim, 1 
But muſt 7 Lader yet for decorum. W 
dee, Pg whom? | W 
Tul. I ſorrow! n ee, 
Linc. My Dear. fon | a ob 
Tul. My Treafwe? 3 Wind, 
JJ eh tne bhp tao 
Tul. TI ſpeak not to thee. A R 
Me would iſt thou?” . 
Linc. Thee, bee? 
Tul. O belp me! 
Linc. Here, bere! 
Tul. Thus penſive I go, 


Aud utrer my Woe. r. 2 Exeunt. I 
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SCENE XIII. Enter Turnus * L. 


Turn. Unfaithful, let me go! 
Lav. Whither? 
Turn. Where 
Thoſe falſe deluding Accents 1 no more may hear. 
Latinus' Menaces too well I heard 
Too well I know what Troops by Metius are pr 
Lav. T'aſſiſt Dorinda are thoſe Troops op 
Turn. Lavinia with Latinus too was join'd. 
Latinus with his numerous Arms, | 
His Daughter with more pow'rful Charms, 
For my Deſtruction both alike prepare, 
And 3 more fatal is than War. 85 
Lav. Can'ſt thou forget me? 
Turn. No, I find 
Love unreſiſted rules my Mind, 0 
The wonted Greatneſs of my Soul is gone: 
Latinus dies, ſo ſhall his hated Son, 
Lav. And Lavinia — 
Turn. O I live in her. 
Lav. And yet your warlike Squadrons to prepare 
You go. 
".. gn. I go. 
Lau. And thoſe againſt Latinus you will lead? 
e 
Lav. Latinus is my Father; 5 when he's dead 8 
But ſee him here. : 


SCENE XIV. Enter Latinus. 


Lat. Lavinia, haſt thou choſen? 

Turn, W hat do I hear? | 

Lav. I've 8 . 5 

orthy your Daughter, and your I hrone; 
Wn 185 w il for | wa fetter d to your Throne 3 
Turnus is worthy, and muſt be "wy Son. 
Tat. Turnus wilt thou wed? 

Turn. What have I done? 
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Turn: Loſe eb 5 10 en. b. 

Lav. Doue? 

Turn. Daus, # uu: fall accenti 
Io gia mai non aſcolti  _ 8 | 
Latino mi minaccia, jo ben Te, 

E le truppe che Metio | 
Va preparando, apprefe. 

Lav. A fauor' di Dorinda, 3 lo hie, 

Turn. Lavinia con Latino, contro di me fi giunſe. 
Latino con armi poderoſe 


Ta con V agbe maniers mi Legge 0 
Ambi a miei dani; | 
Ne tanto tem il ferr', quanto 7 quoi ingawni. 
| Lav. E Sola vuoi Laſciarm? _ 
Turn. No, perche amore in Jeu” rroppo e 'poſſente 0 
La granderaa dell alma io pin non ſento. © | 
Mora Latino, e cofi ancora il 1e | 
Lav. E 1 — e * 
Lav. Du 1 2 c Aa ih 
Vai nel" tuo , Þ 1 le Jquadre? | nl 
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Turn. Men vado 

Lav. E vuoi contro Preneſio, armar La mano „ _ 

Turn. Si. 1 

Lav. Latino ti ſui, che di Lavinia e . | 
Ma! quini Sue. 


CI 


Turn, OY Dei che aſcs ?: i 


Turn. E che mai fi? 5 il 


Lav. In vain we labour to recede 
From what by Fate has been decreed. 

Lat. Fate with free Will has bleſs'd Mankind. 

Lav. To Love that Freedom I've reſign d. 
! Lat. Let her that dares thus inſolent rebel, 
Let her in cloſe Confinement dwells 
Let none Admittance to her have, 
But Armidvre, the faithful Slave. 
If thy fond Wiſhes ſtill to Turmy clever, 
From Death alone expect a late Reprieve. eErit. 


il SCENE XV. Manent Turnus and Lavinia. 


Turn. Pardon, Lavinia, my too jealous Fears. 
_ Lav. Unfaithful ſure Lavinia fi =: weak 
i Turn. Sce, I repent. 
1 Lav. Be gone, and leave the Maid 
By whom the Royal Turnus is betra 
Iiun. Forbear tormenting thy 3 Gueſt, 
By his own Guilt too much oppreſs'd. 
Lav. To thee I ſwear, and to juſt Heavꝰ n, 
Rather than violate my Faith once gie'n, 
1 will unmov'd to Death withſtand 
My angry Father's hard Command; 
And when I — dead, 
Let this upon my Urn be rea 
Here bas n „ ET 
Who to Salon um Ber Faith, bh Od | 
Chearfully regni d to Death. Ne wu Be - 
Turn. Ab! never yet was known 
A Nymph ſo kind and true, 
80 far and faithful too. 
Deſpair no more purſues mum. 
My {ancy'd Fears are - Song 
My Thoughts no Foy refuſe me, 
My Torments adieu. 


A Dance of Shepherds and —— 


Hud of the Fir Add. HF 
AUT: AC T 


Turn. Scuſa Lavinia i miei 6 ſpetti. 

Lay. Or' vedi S infedele Jon i 79, 

Tur. Cara mi pents. 

Lav. Ingrato, io Son quella 

(be Congiurando va Jamon chm Par 
Turn. Deh pin non tormentarmi: 

Troppo IT ajliggi ; anima bella. 


Lav. Turno; per te morro ; th pria, 


Con vn' tuo Saarl, i mio Morir conforta 


Poi Srora Porna mia, ſcriui cſi 
AP bel che Pinvaght 
Per non Mancar' di fe, Lavinia i « Morta. 


Turn. Mai non ſi vide ancor 
Pi bella e, 
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Anter Camilla, Tullia and Linco. 
IE E let your Eyes with Pleaſure 
Survey this Royal Treaſure, 
Which if we may compare, 
The Court can boaſt of nothing half ſo rich and fair. 
Linc. Where-e'er we turn our Eyes 
Freſh Wonders paily riſe. etc? 
Cam. United Arts in ev'ry Object ſhine, 
Mortal the Workman is, the Workmans Art Divine. 
Tul. All theſe by Metabo were once poſſeſs'd. 
Cam. By Metabo? * Ns 
Il. What Paſſions fill thy Breaſt?  F[oppreſt. 


Cam. With Wonder and Diſdain at once my. Heart's 


Tul. Behold theſe Royal Statues: Theſe 
The Care of Metabo, thoſe of Latinus are: 
. Here Caſimilla lyes in graceful Pride, 
Who on the Day ſhe Hans Camilla dy'd. 
Here Metabo her Royal Conſort flies, | 
Camilla in his Arms, and Sorrow in his Eyes. 
Cam. O miſerable King! unhappy Queen! 
Linc. Your ill-tim'd Sorrow will be ſeen 
Cam. Unhappy Child! _ 
Linc. Your Reaſon is aſleep. _ 3 
Tul. Why does Dorinda weep? Why flow thoſe Eyes? 
Cam. Becauſe Camilla s Fate and mine do ſimpathize. 
Again, again paſt Wrongs I feel, _ 
The pointed Javelin and the Steel. 
My injur'd Soul will know no Reſt,, , - 
Furies will haunt my troubled Breaſt,” . 
TDill he dies Eu 
A Sacrifice, 


o 


By whom our Royal Houſe has been oppreſt. 


"I 


hand FA 
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Let him die, ye Pow'rs! ſtrike him dead! 
Dart all your Light'ning at his devoted Head. 
Tear him, ye Furies! tear him! 
May the Furies alarm him! 
May his Conſcience diſarm him! 
But Im ³¹¹1ͤͤ́mg 5 
O Gods! Camilla's Fate and mine do ſimpathize ! 
Linc. Give your Sorrows over! 
Tul. Dorinda, be at Peace. 
Cam. How! give my Sorrows over! 
A Grief like mine admits of no Releaſe. 
Linc. Theſe publick Tears for Shame keep in. 
Cam. Tullia; look, behold! 
Tul. What is there to be ſeen? 
Cam. Behold Camilla's Shade appears! 
See what Diſdain her angry Viſage wears! 
Behold ! 
Tul. J nothing ſee 
Cam. Before thee, ſee her ſtand. PL 
Tul. Sureſhe is mad z where ſhould Camilla be? 
Cam. I rave, I rave! or elſe I ſleep: But no, 
See there's Camilla full of Woe! _ 
Behold Camilla near, | 
Camilla's weeping Accent hear. 
_ Tul. What doth ihe ſay? 
Cam. Camilla, ol am; 
I am Camilla, and ſwear, by all my Woes, 
His guilty Days ſhall know no Relt, 
His reſtleſs Nights know no Repoſe: 
Day and Night ſhall acar him dwell 
Thoſe Horrors all-Uſurpers feel! 
Till oppreſs'd by kis Grief, 


as 


And encumber'd with Care, 

Depriv'd of Relief,, 

He flies to the Grave in Deſpair.  _ 
Linc. Metius muſt be hither brought, $701.08 

To cure thoſe Ills her Grief has wrought. | [Exir. 
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Tul. To dwell with Madmen ſu te 
None but Madmen can endure. +0 "(Eve 
Cam. Linco; Linco and Tullia both are one! 5 


And Camilla, left alone, 


Safely may her Thoughts unveil, 

The Gods are juſt, and nothing will reveal. 
Sorrow join'd with Sorrow, 

Grief with Grief combin'd, 
Diſtract my Breaſt, 

Deny me Reſt, 

And raiſe Convulſions in my Mind. 
I weep! and I rave! 

And my Wron s aloud for Vengeance crave! 
Revenge evenge I ſummon! 
Revenge is all my Care; 

Revenge! I ſummon; yet u. 


SCENE II. Enter Preneſto. 


Pren. Dorinda, hear a faithful Lover. 

Cam. What wou'd Prenefto ſay? ? 

Pren. In vain I fly from Sorrows, | 
Phat ſtill attend me; „ 
3 doth, our Touth is wa df, | 

12 my Hopes are blaſted. 
ears thus daily flowing, 
This Breaſt with Sighs ſtill D 
Will quickly end me. ng 1 

Can: N / how can I that Joy beſtow, | 
W hich I my ſelf muſt never know? 

Pren. With your Grief I ſimpathize, 

But read Averſion in your Eyes. 
1 You wrong your own, accuſing mine, 
tender Thoughts with Pity move. 
en. And yet ungrateful you decline 
To * my Heart, and crown 210 Love. 
Cam. . 10 more, Prene dap 
irgin Paſſion; ah 
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Pren. Dorindey one? Aſcalta, _ +. 
Pren. Þ vuo cd V | 
E trouo affauni; R . 
Il beP cb' in te riſplende, | Dh 
Pretoſa nube offende, n 
E ſono i tusi penſeri, 5 
2 A re quanto ſeuert, 
% A me riranni. 
2011917 e n ee 3 &c 
4 * | 17 1 1 
Pren. Io pier di 75 | ſents i 
* me non . VV 
Pen. E intant o, „ 
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With you I pine and languiſb 
T feel your Grief and Anguiſh, 
But Fate is unrelenting, 
And Fear is ſtill preventing 
My Inclination. __[Eatt, 


SCENE III. Preneſto, Metius and Linco. 


Pren. Bright Phebus Rays, that warm the Skies, | 
Are not ſo killing as her Eyes: —_ 9 
That Heav'nly Grace, and comely Pride, 2 
Are not to her low Birth allay'd. 5 

Enter Linco and Metius. 1 

Linc. My Lord, I now perceive ſhe's gone, 


[| Tho! late I left her here alone. 
5 Pren. The Nymph you want this Inſtant did depart, 1 
| | With a diſtracted Look, and broken Heart. 7 
s  Merins, with ſpeed for her Relief prepare; 1 7 
1 And may Succels attend your pious Care. 77 
„ To Beauty dun NOS Crib ec nor 2 
5 Expecting, deſiring, . 2 55 
Wl. JJ... non 29S Os 
i J OD * 
| warns. TIT EEIETNE: 
1 So eafie the Chain is, „ | 
1 So pleaſing the Pain is, C 
I, ſerve bim with Joy. 2 3 ap SY [ Exit. 
| SCENE W. Manent Linco and Metius. 
Linc. IJ hope Prenefto's ſeaſonable Love... 
In time will uſeful to Camilla prove. 


Met. Linco! 
Linc. My Lord. 3 
Aer. Do thou to fair Camilla haſte. 
And bid her, e' er an Hour be paſt, t ade” 
 To-that Fur of d TENTH HHH 
Where Amaſeno's Waters flow. 
5 Linc. To my Miſtreſs lo J fly, | 
And will a Fool, or wiſe Man be, 


Is with the Times ſhall boſt agree. (Brie. 


1 


Pren. Come il ſole in due Lumi 
Scintilla in fronte, ad humile donselle. 
Ab ! che doucand 1 num” 

Farla d' Gift natal, E * men bella. 


Pren. Metio ; 1 vici V Doinde u ON 


Hauea torbido il ciglis 
E inconſolabil pena, oltre Poſato, 
Myſtraua del ſun fato, 
Sollecitar tw dei: 
A vendicar' per Lei, 
Oani pena fofferta. 7 
Amore m infiamme 2 
C Lampo d' un ws 
Eſe face, che dardo, © 
Dell alma fifa; 
Si dolce e la piaga 
Ch* aÞ petto mi ſento, 
il core contento, e 
Gadendo ne vu. An 
: . Amore, &c. 3 


. 
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Met. I love, but dare not 
My Flame diſcover, 
Le I diſpleaſe her. 
ben I aſſure her how much I love her. 

Thus muſt J ſuffer 

Without a Cure, 

Nor can I tell ber VVV 
What I endure. | oo LES Exit. 


SCENE V. Lethe and Turnus. 
| Lat. Noth ſhe continue ſtill unmov*d? 
| Turn. Turnus, ſhe faith, muſt ever be belov'd. 
| | Conttant Fair! a 1 
| Lat. What doth ſhe talk on? let me know, 
| Turn. In Turnus Praiſe her Tongue doth * ,; 
And often when to Armidore ſhe ſpeaks | 
Her Tongue miſtakes; © 
1 And calls me Turnus. 
ll Tar. This is the higheſt Dieben 
| And Death ſhall ounifh the Offence. 


18 Turn. Remember, Sir, Lavinia is your Child. 

| Lat. An impious Juſtice will I do. 3 . 
iv Here, Armidoro. | 

| Turn. Ye cruel Gods, what AR i 

" Lat. Haſte to Lavinia, and diſcharge = Truſt 

il Or Turnus let her ſtrait forſake, 

* Or in this Cup ber Paſſion ſlake, 

I, the prove diſobedent to my Will, e 
Do thou the proud Imperial Rebel kill Exit. 


S C EN E VI. Manet Turnus. 


Tun. Kill my Lavinia, did Latinus ſay? 
No Tyrant, Turnus never will obey. 
I might convey. her far from hence; 
To that her Honour will not yield. 
hall J arm in her Defence, | 
And cover with my Troops the Field? 
1 0 Tyrant Rage ſhe'd then be left: 


as PA EY " RE. TV roy I EP 


And 
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Turn. Dice che Turno vuo! ch altri von cura. | 
Bella Ones? 111 N 


Turn. Non parla d. Armiduro n 
Che non parli di Turno 8 | 1 95 1 
E Speſſo ancora, con acceſa brama, l 


FVuoP chiamar — e Turno chiama. 


Tum. Signor deb' ti Souvenga 
Che Lavinia & e tua ua lia bro ES es Ss” | 


Turn. Che mai Sarg 05 Dei! 


Turn. Suenar Lavinia! al); fried aner me Stef "ey | 
Per roglierla a la Morte 9 i 
Dalla Reggia ſua Corte, VVV 4 
Trar' la fard, Meco furtino il piede; a 
Ma; I' honeſta 4 Fs non lo concede, 
He parto in Sua difeſa 
1 4 ar le Shiere nt eS- 
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And when ſhe is Life bereft, 
My fruitleſs Vengeance can't reſtore her. 
Mu, Cupid, or never, 
Be kind and diſcover 

What Turnus muſt do. 

When Danger's appearing, 

And kind Fortune veering, 

Our Thoughts are but ſlow - 
Now, Cupid, or never, &c. Exit. 


SCENE VII. Enter Linco in a Centlemun's 
Dreſs, follow'd by Tulha, Tok, 
Linc. Fortune, like a wanton Gipſie, 1 
Often turns Things uffide down, . 
When ſhe's grown a little ti pie 
In a Trice, Sir, OBEY 
She will give a ſudden Riſe, Sir, bh ION 
To a Fuſtice from a Clown. . 
The Reaſon why 
Muſt ne er be known. 
| ü Enter Tullia. | | 
Tul. Linco, is it thee alone? | * 550 
Linc. Let Freedom leſs, and more Reſpect be ſhown. 
Tul. 1 find the Proverb verify d; ets Sy 
Set a Beggar on Horſeback, and he'll ride. 
Linc. My Neice Dorinda, you have heard, 
A Gentlewoman is declar'd ; 
And *tis but Reaſon good that I 
Should State aſſume accordingly. 
| Tul. Illuſtrious Linco, let us now — 
Linc. What ? ED. 
Tul. That I'm not marry'd yet, you know. 
Linc. What then? E 
Tul. T have enough expreſt, I 
Spare my Shame, and gueſs the reſt. , 
Linc. I cannot gueſs, I'm ſuch a Dunce 
Take Heart, and out with't all at once. 
Tul. Then to make plain the Matter, I A 
Thy wedded Wife would gladly be. inc. 
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Ella qui re a deP genitore all ive Loot hilt © Tom 

E ſe giunſte a Morire NE ovfect e wes 

La mia vendetta, non la torna in vite. 95197 
Con/iglio ed Alita 8 69 
AIP alma Smarrita | N 
Chi forge chi da; 


Che in tanto in periglio, EE (77 
Aita e configho "writ 


Mancando mi va. OW, 
Conia, tee: 


_ Y 3 ne 
MIS» * 1 - 
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| Lino. Too high for Linco you were late 
is my Turn now, and I take State. CRE 
| For I remember bo 
I | Tul. What doſt thou remember? ry 
1 Linc. Thus penſius Igo, ILY : 
| And utter my Woe. 
Tul. Not ſo much Cruelty, 5 
I prithee now, my Linco, I do conjure thee. 


J long to be thy Bride. 
All Day I long to eye thee, 
All Night I could lye by thee, 
I do aſſure thee, [Exeunt. 
SCENE VIII. An Apartment of Lavinia, 4 
Chair on one Side. e 


man Lavinia. 

Lav. No Love was ever known that mine ſurmounted, - 
No Faith was ever ſhown, my Faith exceeding. 
Wherefore, of conſtant Love, TI ſhall b' accounted 
The moſt exalted Proof, in Times ſucceeding. 

Thou God of Sleep, beguile 
My Miſeries a while 
That with freſh Vigour I may bear, 
Whate'er the cruel Fates prepare [Sleeps. 


SCENE IX. Enter Turnus, 
Turn. See where ſecure ſhe lyes aſleep, 
Whilſt Fear and Jealouſie at Diſtance keep. 
From Death's ſoft Image riſe, my Fair, 

And ſor Death it ſelf prepare. 
Lav. Who robs me of that golden Reſt, 
With Which my weary'd Thoughts were bleſt ? 

Turn, him, who lives alone in thee, 
Unkindly Wakes and ſummons thee to die. 
Lav. To die! „ 48 

Turn. Vour cruel Father has decreed, 
Hie Maughter by this Hand mult bleed. 
5 . Welcome my Death from any Hand would by, : 

oF | . 
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Turn. Lovinie, ab' Dorme Þ in nfalice, r 
Da quel dolce oblio, Svegliar la deggio. N 
Dall Immago di ad * 9 0 ; bells, 


E t arma à i colpi, di ta cruda Fella. | 
Lav. Ob' Dez Je chi la pace, 


Turba all' anima mia? 
Turn. Mira quiui colui, che tanto ana, 
T inuola al Souno, ed a morir ti chiama. 
Lav, E come? © 
Tur. II Padre uo <> vn ' fiero CEL amnida 
Ld cb' il veleri t beua, o cb Io Heidi. 
Lav. Feriſci il petto a un infelice amante : 


——— 
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But doubly welcome, when it comes from thee. 
Strike, and my Father's Will obey. 
Turn. In wounding thee, I ſhall my ſelf deſtroy. 
Lav. Art thou not Turnus? a | 
Turn. Thou know'ſt I am. 
ii Lav. Be like thy ſelf then, truly brave, 
[| And ſcorn the Weakneſs of a Slave. 
[| Strike deep, and let the Crimſon Flood 
My Faith inviolate make good. 
| Turn. Thy precious Life for ever I'll protect, 
[| And at thy ather's Breaſt this Steel direct. 
. SCENE X. Enter Latinus. 
1 Lat. Deſponding Slave! why this Delay? 
Haſte, and my juſt Commands obey. © 
Lav. Dread Sir, Lavinia does not beg to live, 
But that your Pardon you would kindly give, 
If your unhappy Daughter Death ſhould chuſe, 
Rather than violate her Virgin Vows. 
Lat. Die then forgotten and abhorr'd. 
Lav. My Brealt is open; ſtrike, my Lord. 
Turn. I'Il periſh rather! | 
Lat. Moſt audacious Slave ! 
Dar'ſt thou an angry Monarch's Fury brave? 
Turn. I ſcorn the Task to which Iam aſſign'd; 
I wear a Monarch's Soul and Lover's Mind. 
In me ſee Turnus. e 
Lat. Thou Poiſon to my Eyes 
Wi ' Turns art thou, and in a Slave's Diſguiſe? 
| My Daughter's Honour thou haſt ſtain'd, 
Poor which thy Life ſhall pay. 5 
| Turn. Ifwear by Empire, and by Ive fear, 
i Her Honour's bright as in the Morning Star. 
Tl  Henceforth let Enmity and Diſcord ceaſe, 
i And let Lavinia be the Pledge of Peace. 
| Lat. Anger to Friendſhip does give way, 
Like Night that flies approaching Day. 


Lav. 


C AMIL LX. 
Ab} che da te ferita, A 
Sara dolce a Lavinia vſcir di vita. . 

Turn. Non bo' baſtante ardire __ 
Di vederti Morir, Senza Morire. «,\ _, 

Lav. Non ſet tu Turno ? LESS 5 

Turn. Tz ben lo Sai. 

Lav. Lavinia ba 3 Cor 1 
Che per Serbar la fe ſprezza la po Ids 1 
Prendi quel ferro  Armidoro vbbidiſca _ 

Paſand) con piu colpi, il collo ignudo. 

Turn. Seringers queſt” acciato in tus Ale, 
E facil mi oe fer te impreſs. | en 


n * 


Turn. Cio non fia mai. 


- Thr, Of De -- 
Suene la ti ſe puoi; Turns ſon P. 


Turn. Serbai quel fi richis de 
A Vergine reale, amore e fede 
Teco gugrra non 'voglo 
Anꝛxi la pace bramo, e Vil tuo Sdegwo 
Mi vuole ves, 6 eccoti 2 e _ 
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Lav. Joys are attendi 
25 J. Core are 1 
That did diſtreſs m, 
Love reconciling, 

Aud Fortune miling, 
Unite to bleſs . 

Turn. Around ber ſee Cupid bis, 

Babold bim wiſhing, dying; 

Such Graces ſhine all ver ber, 

W might adore hey. 

t woe 

Thy Fl — admits no Cure bw, 

15 7 me, in fight of Heav'n, | 

| Her Faith i 7s gi n. [Excunt. 


SCENE XI. A Woed. 
Enter Metius, Camilla, and the People. 
Queen, 


Met. Behold Camilla, the great Volſcian 
An Exile long th' unhappy Fair has been ; 
At length ſhe comes in a propitious Hour, 
To free her Subjects from a | awlelſs Pow'r. 
Preneſto comes [ 


People. Then let him die. 
1 SCENE. XII. Enter Preneſto. 


Cam. Forbear. 
Met. With calmer Thoughts you muſt proceed. 
Pren. Yes, let him die; let ha Oppreſlor bleed 
That wrong'd Dorinda. Ye martial Spirits, draw, 
And let the will of Merins be your Law. 
So brave a Gen'ral in a Cauſe fo right, 
Ev'n now you triumph e'er eo. move to fight, 
Met. Love leads to Bartel, a 
Who dares ppoſe him? LIN 
| The Rebel Squadrons his Preſence th, 
See bow the Heros 5 
Drives all before him, - 
Arn i with Lightning ſhot from he 
„ M s Joo Leech 72 and the People. 
11 . SCENE 


An 
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Turn. Sen wh il dio amore 
Intorno alla mia bella 
E dice, 6 quanto e cara, 
O quanto e vagha 
E poi tutto ſtupore 
Fiſſaudo i lumi in quella 
Soggiunge 0 come 4 lerta 


come impiaga. "a 
Sen vola, &c. 


on 
— * S 3 * 
4 * 4 


Pren. 875 mora Fi 1 
Lempio tiranno, che Dorinds vel, 
Cite o ſpriti guerrieri, r 
A 1 rportar' con Metin, la vittoire © \ 
Ch' un fi brauo Campione, SIG 
In cauſa cofs degna © 
Ni. trionfar; che guerregiar U R eons, 


* 
"hy 


. 


8 CEN E XIII. Enter Linco. 


Line. Young Prince, Latinus doth your Preſence crave: 


In Armidoro, the Myriſco Slave, 
Turnus is found, who ſafe in that Diſguiſe 
Has paid his Vows to Fair Lavinia's Eyes. 
Fren. What's that I hear? 
Cam. Surpriſing News! nv" 
Pren. My Father to attend Igo, DAR OE 
And with you'd ceaſe to love your oe. 
Ungrateful you fly me, gle, 
Unkindly deny me. 
Tho? Paſſion ſo tender 
Sure never was born. 
Tun fly your Purſuer, _ 
Ton court your Undoer, © 


And tamely ſurrender 


To one you ſhould ſcorn. uit 


SCENE XIV. Manent Camilla and Linco. 
Linc. Turnus is the Rutilian King; 
To him if you your Grief diſcloſe, 
He might his kind Aſſiſtance bring, 
And loving you dethrone your Foes. 
Cam. Thou know'ſt his Vows are to Lavinia paid. 
Linc. With you the Volſcian Kingdom he will get, 
The Charms of Love to Empire may ſubmit. 
Cam. Love and Ambition ſtrive 
Which ſhall the Conqueſt gain; 
eee in Love ro thrive, © 
And pleaſant tis to reign. 
Both Champions are couragevus, . 


SCENE XV. Manet Linco. | 
Linc. Love hath a Character not half ſo bad 
As he deſerves; he makes Folks mad. 


And equal is the Scale, 
T fell em both rats, pans | 
Nor know which will prevail. [Exit, 


Enter 


Pren. Che afcol' mai: 42 RY 
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Pren. Vado a Latino, e in ants, ade of 


Con penſeri pix ſaggi, e pia felici n ee 
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D' auvexza, 4 non amare, i tuui nemice.. 
Alt Ire ie pour. 
Lat catene, l Ar 5 
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M Hate er they deſign. * | 


. N nos . * * +* | 
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Enter Tullia. 
Tul. Behold your Vaffal low, 
Does to your Footſtool bow. 
Line. For conſtant Proof of what I fay, 
In her the paſt Age preſent ſee: 
A few kind Words, a wanton Smile, 
Shall the amorous Crone be ule. ' 
Thy Beauty pleaſes to Exc 


It doth ſurprize me. TT TS Ef 


Tullia, I fee! thy Charms banks 70 — ne; a aa 3 
Say, in pity, can 9a love me * 
Tou fill, with balmy Sweets, the Auen A. 
O! would a gentle Smile but once relieve me, 
— Faſton would with mine compare ; _ 

ao fer to Love, and Love would ne er Ader Ye. 


I thou ght, when firſt he ſeem'd ſo . 
He polity in ez rad! my Pain. | 


In Lovc-Affairs Pm ſtill fo wiſe, 


That firſt, or laſt, Pm ſure to . 
Something is in my Face ſo alluring, 


Such Graces procuring, 
That no Beauty more is. 


Touns Men, and Old, alike do a. re me; 
Alike they db Fire me, 
With paſſionate Stories. 
They Sing, and they Caper, they Dreſs. * and look Fine: 
In bopes that Fair Tullia will * 92 is: 
But Fair One⸗ een 
To live honeſt 59 


„ Exit. 
SCENE XVI. Enter Turnus and Camilla, 
and after Lavinia. 
Torn, When Love to Conſtancy is join'd, 
What unknown Raprures fill the Mind: : 
Cam. Great Sir! 1 


Turn. Come near. 


Cam. Vour Slave vouchſafe to hear. 
(11! T | | | Tur. 
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Turn. Turnus was never deaf to a Virgin's Pray'r. 
Cam. I am th' Unhappy Shepherdeſs. 
Turn. I've latel hee of thy Diſtreſs. 
Thy Valour too P've heard proclaim'd; 
Whilſt this my Wonder, that my Pity claim'd. 
How gracetully ſhe moves! 
- x ©." Lavitlls. 
Lav. Turnus! Dorinda! 
Turn. I am Lavinia's Slave. 
Cam. What would the Princeſs have? 
Lav. Nymph, I adore ye! = 
Turn. Lavinia 
Lav. Such Heav'nly Beauty ! 
Turn. Your jealous Fears remove. 
Lav. With ſuch a Grace you're pleas'd to ſec her move. 
Cam. Live in each other, happy Pair, 


None ſo True, and none ſo Fair. 


Lav. Ungrateful Turnus ! 

Turn. You wrong my Love. 
| Lav, Were ſhe but Noble, as ſhe's Fair, 
I know for her you wou'd declare. 

Cam. Tis far beneath your Dignity, 

Thus to inſult o'er Miſery. 
Lav. Dorinda, leave me, may'ſt thou be 


Happy in any, but in him. 


Cam. I fly; | 3 
Yet I'm a Queen, as well as ſhe. [ Exit. 
Lav. Fly, fly, and follow your Idol Beanty, 
That flies before ye. 
Lind no Eaſe in 
The Life you gave me. 
. Death is more pleaſing, 
JJC TOM a; 
- But yet remember, ** 1 
I did adore ye. e 
| Fiy, fiy, &. 5 | 33 Exit. 
Turn. Her jealous Fears at once perplex and pleaſe, 
For Jealouſte's a fign of fervent Lovez _ 
l 5 0 
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Turn. In queſta imo, 
Il tuo Mi ſero ſtaro, il rud dare 


Lon ni de a ieta, altr tro foro. , 
Quanto e eule 


Turn. Temi forſe di m? 


Lay. ElP 2 pur bella ; 
Turn. I ſo Lavinia adoro. - 
Lav. Con tanta gratia il portamento alletta, 


Lav. O Turno ingrato! 
Turn. Io ſon fedele. 
| Lav. Sella Fer 1 Repgina 


Seguir Jr 4 diving. 


Lav, Vame a per ch: 4 innomora 


Ingrato core; 
Tu non voleſti 
Farmi morire ” al 
| Solo per darmi * rio Martire —_— 
4 Pieta fingeſti | babes, 1 
E fu rigore. 14] 
5 | 5. Fame 3 &c. 
33 un. G 4 1 Sara: a 
| E ſ# ben fido io ſon? | i 
t Fs D 2 Con- 


A IL s CEN 


— — 8 — — — ＋ 


Ihe Love of Peace, and Jealouſie of Rule. 
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Yet gladly would I give her Paſſion Eaſe, 
And her ill grounded Jealouſie remove. 
O Hramout Fealoufie! OO 
Fly far away, no more moleſt, ' 1 
1133 my Fair Lavinia's Bræaſ]. 
u to Love and y, wi 'ny 
Aſpiring, L e d e 
Ad fatal Feuds defiring, 5 
A Yengaer Lover's Paſon, ũ ẽ mm 
AJPirgin's Inclination, = 
Thou fab tu deſtroy. 
End of the ſecond Act. 
A Dance. 


A noble Apartment, without a Throne. 
a Latinus, Turnus, and Prenefto. 
Lat. Urnus, I rather choſe t'cnjoy in thee 
- A living Friend, than kill an Enemy. 
Turn. With equal Care did I the Blow decline; 


8 * was in your Pow'r, and yours in mine. 
ren. All this perhaps by Fate is wrought, 


Something mi ghty to promote. 


Lat. Then here in laſting Friendſhip let us join, 
My Safety be your Care, and yours be mine. 
But this I do demand, that you 
With unextinguiſh'd Rage purſue 


The Blood of etabo, if any yet 


Survive new Troubles to create. 
Turn. To that I ſwear. 
Lat. We (wear it both; 
And Heav'n be Witeſs of the Oath. 


But as for thee, Preneſto, do thou ever 


Preſerve with equal Poiſe, within thy Soul, 


CAMILLA. 


ene. non ns of. art 1 

Perdomo ſi | 

8. ſaſpetto up" $ : 

Che à torto reo mi 7s 

Di poca fedelta; 

Perche lo ſ den 

— vien dal timor, d' amore d ego. 

Chi cede al furore 

Di ſtelle rubille 
Amante non @ 
Trionfa in amore 
Del“ fato ſpietato 
Lirruitta mio fe. 


Cbi cede, &c. 
"Fi dell Atto Secon 


Turn. Es in mia porenza ancora 
Sorto ſpoglia mentita, 
E Preneſto, e Latin, primar di vita. 
Pren. Ab' cb à grand 198 i Gieli, 
Gi deſtinaro 6 Turns, 


Turn. Sie la mia fade il R 
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Turn. The Stars propitious on my Fortune ſhine, 
And fair Lavinia will be ever mine. 5 
Pren. Thou may'ſt with Joy the N * Rites 
Whilſt equal to thy Greatneſs is the Fair. 
The Nymph I love, I never muſt poſſeſt; 
Honour forbids that I ſo low ſhould wed, 


Or ſhe ſubmit to an unlawful Bed. 
Hopeleſs I love, and ne'er muſt enjoy her. 


urn. Happy I love, and baſte to enjoy ber. 
Pren. Jo Preneſto ſbe never will yield. + 
Turn. To my Wiſhes ſhe will ready yield. 


Pren. Hopes declining, 
Turn. — Foys alluring, 
Pren. Avoid me. 
Turn. Invite me. 25 
Pren. O the Torments that poor Lovers feel! 


Turn. O the Pleaſures that bleſt Lovers ſteal ? 
SCENE II. Enter Linco and Tullia. 


Linc. Tullia, thou art the Idol of my Love, 

And Heav'n my Paſſion ſeems t' approve. 

Tul. Theſe Eyes are made ſo killing, 

That all who look muſt die. | 

To Art I'm nothing owing ; 

From Art I nothing want : 

Theſe Graces genuin flowing, 

Deſpiſe the belp of Paint. © © 

Tis Muſick but to hear me; 

*Tis fatal to come near me, 

And Death is in my Eye. 

L.inc. In ſhort, to cut off farther Speeches, 

Thy * more Charming than a Witches. 
Tul. Thou art he, my deareſt Creature ! 


Linc. Thou art ſhe, my deareſt Creature ! 
Tul. Linc. For whoſe ſake Td live and die. 
' Line. Cruel Love for thee does wound me. 
Tul. I perceive it. - I» 
Lune. I Believe it 


x 
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CAMILLA, 1 


* 12 armi lieto a 
reſta ſo mger Lavinia all ſens. 
e's 4 Tz, con degni ſpmſali, of | 
Egualmente Reali, ti puoi bear; 
Lo che Dorinda adbro, 
Non ſpero bauer riſtero, e OY * 
2 a quanto bella, 
E pere he un alma grands 
Se Ben por vile (getto, arde 2 
Difender dee, non 2 Phonore. 


Pren. Sena fie peme e contents. 
Turn. | Cn la Fe farmi INN A 
1 ng _ amante di vaga belta ; 

urn. Io languire 
Pren. I bs priſe Jenn. | 
Turn. Nel contents. 
Pren. Nel tormento. 
A quo. C amore mi da. 

| Ve {aps &c. 


Fe © T oe , | 
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Tul. And to me it is no wonder: HSE CT I | 
For like Thunder, NET "7 


Bright Charms fy round me. 


Linc. O my Anguiſh !. 
Tul. How 7 languiſh ! 

Pretty Creature 1 
Linc. Hideous Creature ! WE (Aſide. 
Tul. For thy ſake, I pine and die. 

For thy ſake [Excunt, 

SCENE III. Enter Funde fallou d Camilla - 
Pren. Cupid, O! at length reward mo 


Or thy Cruelty give over. 


Since I'm ſworn 4 Slave to Beauty, © 
Since I'm conſtant in my Duty, 
Let the vanquiſh'd Nymph regard mo, 
Let her crown ber faithful Lover. 

Cam. Fortune, O! at length reward me, 
Aud thy cruel Frowns give over. 

Pren, For Trifles why ſhou'd you lament, 


You that are born to Miſe 


Cam. Perhaps the King will now relent, 
And his promis'd Aid deny. 


Freun. Wou'd I cou'd be as ſure of you, 


As that the King will to his Word be true. 


Cam. Let it ſuffice, that all I know 
Of Love, I do on you beſtow. 


Pren. Tes, yes, *tis all T want, 


Nor wou'd I better thrive : 


A Heart for Heart is all 


A Lover can gain. 


A Bp? 5 I feel, 


No Mortal can reveal. 


If all you haue you give, : 
In er muſt complain. [ Exit, 


— — 


| Pren. Cieco amor Vorret * ſono oY bt; 8 
O' pit cori, 0 meno affanni ; 


Che ſe queſti a ſtuolo à ſtuolo 
Soffrir' deue un petto ſolo 
Pur ſaria pietd S$almeno 
Non coſi foſſer tiranni. Y FEA 
Qieco Amor, &c. 


Pren. Th ebe 4 graui diſaſtri auvezza ſei 
Per fi Lieve caggion' t' opprimi tanta? 


Pren. I dubbio ceſſ 
Cuſi certo io poreſhsk —=— 
Viuer' della pieta che da ti bramo. Of 
Pren. Si ſi mi baſta fi 
Amore per amor 
Che queſto acceſo corꝰ 
Alira non brama 
E baſta a me ci 
Goder gl affetti tuoi, 


. 


Che quanto intendi e poi 
Ama chf .. 


Si ſo mi, Vc. 
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h 8 C ENE IV. Manet Camilla. Enter Tumus, 
| and Tullia. 


Cam. My Heart to af is zealous ; . 
125 Fear re vr rain my Hands. Bie- Dune. 


3 I 
My be 17 ll 22 e 


Cam. Turnus is t = 
Once gun III 2 my Fate. | ES, 
Turn. My Lovely Charmer jealous, | 

MyWiſhes ſtill withſtands. 


Of he 10 ö. Fed — e a 7 
er unpuſt duſpicion. N Eater ulla. 
Tul. Tos ether have I found em, « 


| And may the Gods confound they 
Turn. My Heart with Grief is He 

Cam. The Sorrom I have Ja" 

| Al Sorrows ts exceeding. 


Tul. A hopeful Traitor! 
Turn. Cam. My C Saul i in Death tyes bleeding. 
My Lovely, &c. _ 
Tul. O that I cou; d come at 4 . 
But Vengeance is at hand. 
Cam. The Cares are light that do thy 1 moleſt; 
But heavieſt Sorrows rage within my Breaſt. 

Turn. No common Grief I do endure. 
Cam. Your Grief admits a ready Cure 3 

If Lavinia ſcorns to love ye, 

| Queens with Royal Charms may move ye. 

| | Tul. Perfidious Wretch ! * - 

| Turn. No other Charms my Heart can fire, : 

In which Lavinia reigns entire, 

But ſhou'd Lavinia once incline - 

To another Flame, ſhe never wou'd be mine. 
Cam. Then ceaſe thee, Turnus, to perplex, | 

And vindicate the Honour of thy Sex. 

Suppoſe Camilla ſtill ſhou'd live, 

To! whom the Volſcian Realms are due, 


— —— — > — a IE ———_ * — 


Tien, 


CAMILLA 


Turn, L Libl 4 
Pip fede non mi da. | 


wh 


Turn. L' Lolo mio ab 
Fin feds non mi da. 


Turn. E fiero il duoÞ eb I enn 


ron. Cam. Lalma ien #; 215 
L Holo, de. 


Turn, I mio dolor mida torments. 


Turn. Nom altro foco pus ealdarmi # core. 
Che di Lavinia il fido co pb Gl ; 


A i Lavinia d altri amante 


Fur diveniſi Io ſarei ancor (ante, 


T 


Turn. 


Turn. And if Camilla ſhou'd ſurvives 

Cam. Then ſhe by Hymen join'd to you, 

Tul. Wholſome Advice! | 

Cam. By you reſto1'd in happy Hour, 
May bring theſe Kingdoms as her Dow'r. _ 

Tul. For this Dorinda, if I live 
Thanks from the Princeſs ſhall receiye. Exit. 
Turn, To King Latimes T have giv'n 

My Faith, in Sight of conſcious Heay'nz | 
That Metabo's devoted Blood  _. 
Shall be with Hoſtile Rage purſu de. ; 

Cam. What I propoſe, I don't adviſe. -7 20-6 
Turn. Nor wou'd I from the fair Lavinia change, 
Tho' through the World I might a Monarch range. 
The Floods ſhall quit the Ocean, SET, 16: 
The Stars their nightly Duty. 
When I forſake the Beauty, 
That does my Heart command, 


Vl. BB, 


The Sun ſhall loſe his Motion, 
| No Sand the Shore ſhall cover, 
| When ] forgot to love ber, 
Whoſe Charms I can't withſtand, [Exit. 


" SCENE V. Mane! Camilla. 
Cam. What haſt thou ſaid, unwary Maid ? 
Thou by thy ſelf art now betray c. 
Dangers ev'ry way ſurround me, 
Torments freſh begin to wound me, 
Fate my Wiſhes Hi. 
F Foy ſmiles a while around me, 
Like Flow'rs blaſted, 
Hon "tis waſted, EIN \% 
, Exit. 
SCENE VI. Lavinia and Latinus 
Lav. She ſaid that Queens were ready with their Charms. 
To crown his Love, and fill his Arms. Lo 
She ſaid, Camilla ſtill did live, 


And cou'd to him the V olſcian Kingdom give. 


— * — — — 
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CAMILLA 
"Turn. E ſe Camilla anem vineſs., | 


nl 
5 ' 14 Fi 13 
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Turn. Taci; a Latino giurai 
Nell' patteggiar le Stabilite pact 
Di Merabo la ſtirde 
Serbar 'o dio Vorace. 


Turn. Ne V oglio ne poſſ io 
Di geuitor Nemico, amar la figlie + 
Se ved: il mar Sen onde, 
E Senz” _ 55 Lido, 
Di pur ch' Io ſono inſido, 
E the ſow abr : 
Se quando il Sol Haſconde 
Non miri in ciel“ le ſtelle 
Di pur ch io ſor? rubelle, 
E che ſon traditor ? 5 
| Se vedi, &c. 
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Tat. To a deep Dungeon let her be confin'd, | 
Her Hands and Feet let ſharpeſt Irons bind. 
Be 7750 and be 5 9 80 
1 ou won d Rule; 
The: Ae and the Zealous, | 5 
Condemn the eafie Fool. Ixxit. 

Lav. Turnus is falſe, and I'm undone; OT 

Dorinda has the Conqueſt won; 

Dorinda ſpoke, and he obey d., 

Turnus is falſe, and I'm betray d. 8 
Anger's for War declaring;, FCC 
Love wou id ſome Pity ſbom; OD BD 

My Soul ts = daring, 

But 1 0, 10, 10. 
What Hope can now "relieve me; 
Abandon d, and deſpairing; 
What Hand from Death reprieve ie. ; 
Since Turnus gave the Blow? [ Erit. 
| 5 SCENE VIE 
Enter Metius on one ſide, and Linco on the other; and af- 
FOO: Dr” ON” 
Linc. MyLord,whatPowercan now our Fate withſtand ? 

Camilla lyes confin'd by the King's harſh Command. 

Met. Confin'd! for what? ; 
Linc. I cannot learn, but fear _ 

Our cloſe Deſigns have reach d his jealous Ear. 
Mer. Too true I fear thou haſt the Cauſe aſſign'd. 
Linc. We are all undon _ 

Met. Can we no Proſpect find 

Of ſudden Hope? 5 | 

L.inc. Ev'n now methinks I feel the Rope. 

Met. Then Death is welcome. 

a 1 8 Euter Preneſto. 

Pren. Metius) Linco! 
Met. I ſtand prepar'd to bleed. 

Linc, And Lincs is already dead. 3 

Met. Preneſto's here, what muſt we ſay? 


L 


Linc, 
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Linc. Fear has talen my Tongue away. 
Pardon my Lord; and if Camilla — 
Pren. I all have heard, 1 
And ſure Dorinda highly err d. 

Yet though Lævinia does inſpire 
With black Revenge my angry Sire; 
My Heart does to Forgiveneſs bow, 
And would prevent the fatal Blow. 

Met. Hopes revive! f 

Linc. I'm ſtill alive! 

Pren. With thy choſen Bands do thou 
To the Priſon with me go. F 

Linc. I with Conduct, void of Fear, 
Will follow, and bring up the Rear. 
Fren. Twixt her and Death T'll interpoſe, 
And ſave her from her bloody Foes. 
SCENE VIII. Manent Metius and Linco. 
Mer. Fate begins to ſmile again, | 
And all our As, a Fears wa vain. 
_ Linc. So may they prove. 
Met. From a Priſon to a Throne, 
Camilla will T quickly raiſe; 
The honeſt Soldier is our own, 
And readily my Will obeys. 
The moſt abandon'd have ſome lucky Hours; 
And who can tell but this is ours? | 
Linc. Fortune too haſty does appear, 
So ſudden a Reverſe I fear. 
Met. Though fierce the Light ning flies, 
Some Foys it brings our Eyes. 
In Darkneſs ſtraying. 
The Rays our Feet directing, 
From Precipice protecting, 
A Glimpſe of Life procure us, 
From Death a while ſecure ns; 


Deftruction ſtaying. 


18.9 
CE 


Exit Metis, 
SCENE 
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1 
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| | 


Pren. E ſe Camilla 1 
Dorinda ond proporre eo | 
N 4 R +l Re 
De volſci a un tempo, e la eina, & * 
Molto eri; ma n is 
Di Lavinia anche acceſs _ ay 
 Molzo il chr di Latino, alla 2 r 
Di Ninfa ſemplicerta 5 54 BR 

. error faſi imocente. * 
5 yet 2 ee fol, 
e piu te ſcelti guerri eri 
Al SUR verrai. e 
Pen. n % ñ „„ 
Farla ſeampar, da fi crudel bum. 
o per ſeruir, | 
| Serno — , 


22 a 0 ; 
L * 1 

Li amata mia - wh 

Ls Jervinde, la ſome, ain 
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SCENE IX. Manet Linco. 
Linc. The Court for fa Fool» School, 


To make a States-man of a 
Since I came hither I've learnt more | bp. eg 
Than I knew all my Life PTR tt ions er 
Linco's grown another Creature, A 1 
See this Look, behold this Feature ; % 
Show me ch a Transformation, _. + 2 1 ea 
Wanton Laſſer, with ſmootb Fr 2 85 VJ 
Brown or Tellow, Ruddy, Salloſm, any 
With an Ogle thus I warm e; wi wy. ri 
With a Motion thus I charm ye; N 5 6 
Let this learned Wig ſpeak for me. N 
Let this Shape and Air inform ye, 

I'm Sir Courtly of the Nation. 


SCENE X. Enter Lavinia did Tiras. 


Lav. You've both beyond F eng . 5 
Dorinda ſpoke, and Turnus hear d. 
Turn. Firm to my V til abide. 82 : 
Lav. Go, let Camilla be your da OY 928 
Turn. Baniſh that Anger e Wn J 
And ceaſe your Vaſſal ta deſpiſe. 
Lav. Haſke, ai new Realms acquire; but Enow, 
That Royal Nüptials wait us too. 
Turn. Ceaſe, Cruel, Tyrannizing, 
Gi . Reſen 945 over ; 
Unleſs, my Vows deſpiſing, 
Tou kill y A Lover. m "A 8 


Ah ! you 7 2 Lo ds WT 
Ton are my Soul < 18 85 N Be AA 
I have no ” Wiſh abode" Fe 
Unjuſt is your Suſpicton 7 wh 

I conſtant love ye. x 

Lav. Ceaſe, Cruel, to deceive me, 
Give, give your Falſbord over; 

Leſt when unkind You leave me, 


Tow. kill Jour Lover! 5 
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Contro dell' amor mio. * 1 24 a A N 
„Turn, Sempre coſtante & te ſw . . 15 
Lay. Taci 3 Dorinda diſſe,” e e 

Turn. a il foll 
< a, 
8 1 


Turn. Non wy 
Chi vita (ua ti chiame 
Per” voi p̃upille belle 

L, cio Moyo. 

Tee, fi ben mio 


1 
bramo, e 1.90115; 
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Ab; ch' io moro. 
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62 AE! 
SCENE MIL 
A Priſon. Enter Camilla; aud . Preneſto, Metins 
and Linco, and P 
Cam. Fate, the more it does ar. me, 
Makes me ſtronger in enduring ; | 
Fortune never ſhall op 7 6 me, 
Death has Charms all Sorrows curing. 
Enter Preneſto, Metius, Linco, & e. 
Pren. Dorinda, ceaſe thee to complain: 
Thus I break th? unworthy Chain. 
Cam. Much I owe for this Releaſe. 
Pren. Fly hence, Dorinda, and ler theſe 
Conduct thee to ſome other Clime, 
Where ſafe thou may'ſt forgive my Father's Crime, 
Love does a dangerous Task impoſe, 
Giving thee Life, I do my own expoſe. 
Met. Say, Madam, am I underſtood ! 
Cam. Is your Aſſurance firm and 3 
Met. As firm as Fate. | 
Cam. All theſe, you ſay, _ (To Pren. 5 
Are arm'd in my Defence, and muſt my Will 71 
Metius. T he are your Slaves. 
Cam. Let me this Proof of your Obedience find: 
Diſarm the Prince, and ſec him cloſe Confin d. 
Pren. From whence this W en en Maid? 
Mer. Submit your ſelf. _ 
Fren. I am betray d. 
Linc. In vain with a defenceleſs Hard, 
You ſtrive our Numbers to withſtand... 
Cam. My Arts ſucceſsfully have they" a, 
Sure * of indulgent Heav'n. 
My People call me to the Throne, 
From whence they drag Latinus down: | 
For know, Preneſto, I'm a Queen; in me 


No more Dine but Camilla ſee, [Exennt all but Pren. 
 _9gCE N L 
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Pren. Dorinda ti conſola 
Ecco Preneſto al tuo deſtin — 
S ſciolgano quei lacci, 
Fuggi dal tuo periglia, 


Che il ſe il Rake,” c ' crudel, pietoſo til folio. 7 


Pren. Queſti ti ſaran' ſcudo, e guida; 
Tutti di e ad "_ mw 
Seruirete a Dorinda 


Fin' ch ella giunta ſia, ſott 4 d 
Con' amoroſo Zelo, 


Mentre le porgo aita 
Fer“ Sortrarla a morir ir perdo la vita. 


Pren. E cb ardimento i queſto! Metio? 
Pren. Io ſon tradito. 
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SCENE XIII. 


Pen. Camilla! Metius is a treacherous Slave! 5 
Curſe on theſe Fetters! O! how I cou'd rave? 

The Furies rage within my troubled Breaſt; 

IJ am with all the Plagues of Hell olſeſt. 

Lavinia! Father! Merius! Camilla 

Let the Lightning, 

Flaſhing, Flying, 

Dread af Thunder, | 
Fates defying, 2 r 
Rend the guilty World e. Wess s 

But Camilla, e 

O forbear her! 

Let th Avenger 

Of Fuſtico ups | — 

„ 2 never find . 
enrag d to Preneſto bas refs i'd . ben 


sckN E XIV. A Hall of Entertainment. 0 
Enter Latimus, Turnus, Uh Tau, Artendants, &c. . 


Begins with a Dance. 
Lar. Lavinia here from me receive. 
Turn. Matchleſs is the Fair you give. 
Lav. Hail happy Hour, I now am bleſ'd. 
Turn. Lavinia; Hand and Heart I here preſent thee. i 


nter Tullia. 

Tul. To Arms, to Arms! Rebellious Crduds 
Haſte to the Palace. 

Lat. Whence this Noiſe? 
Tul. The People, with a general Voice, 
Cry, Live Camilla! and they cry, 
Guilty Latinus, let him die. 
Lat. Camilla! and alive? 
Lav. O fatal Change! 
Turn. ] will in thy Defence advance. 
Lar. Old tho? I am, yet ſtill I know 
To wield the Sword, and bend the Bow. 


SCENE 


CAMII IA 


Pren. Camilla! Metio infido, ed Io non poſh, £ 
Frangerut o Miei e — ue a FO 
ee eee, par a bans Ille 
Freme, non ſi ſgomont 
L'alma „ x cor we form. 
Tutti gl Angui dq a erto 
Ai dinorano il ſeno | = 
E rabbioſo veleno, il labro ue 1 i 
Lavinia, Geniror, Merio, Camilla. 
Tutte armate de fagelli 
Eiuſte sfere ſacttare 
Ae miei e: 0 
SoP Camilla non roccare. 
De miei torni a voi . 


= La vondetta 6 ſomni Da, 7 
Ma ſerbate per mi ps . Say 


it. 
Turn. Son pur Contento rn 
Son pur per 2 al fir 4 Conſolarmi „ W 
Lav. Turn. — a 570 c 0 ft . 1 
15 * 
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| ; err 10 | 3 4 . Ws e 5 i | oy \ 
Turn, Særd in tua difeſa — | 
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Camilla and ber Party Enter, and 1 


ren — 
— — — — — - . 


c 4 * 1 1 L 4. 
SCENE the Eat... 


Di ſarm Latinus and the reſt ; whilſt 4 e. 


OW, at the Triple of which, "Eater: Ne: 


Mercy! to a tender Maid“ n 
2. Haſte, Linco. We 


And hither ſee the Prince convey'd * 1 00 5 = \ ; 


Chain'd like a Pris'ner let him come, 
And here attend from me his Doom. ee Mk 
Lat. My Son in Chains 
Turn. Relentleſs Fate! N 
Cam. To Tyrants and Uſurpers too, 9 
Seyereſt Vengeance ſure is dumꝑ. 
Preneſto is W . „ en 
Lat. My Son! 0 ( n 
Lav. My deareſt Brother! b 
Pren. Lavinia ! Father! 
Turn. Preneſto! 
Pren. Turnus 
Cam. No more 


Your ineffectual Tears give o er. 111 


Preneſto firſt by this ſhall bleed; | 
And when in 1 Lavinia's Blood tis dy d, 
Thine ſhall ſwe the Purple Tide. 
Jul. O Bloody! - | 
Turn, Cruel Fiend of Hell! 
_ Lav. A Weight upon my Heart I feel ! RED . 
Lat. A deadly Cold has mine 6 
Cam. Die hems Preneſto 

Pren. Strike ! * 

Cam. But on this Breaſt. 

Pren. Ye Heav'nly Powers! 

Cam. Love has prevail d, and Anger is no more. 
1 * O Heav'n! 4 "AP 34 + ne T7 
urn. O Love! | 
O Fate 


Turn. Fato crudele 1 

i Pren. Lavinia ! Padre L 
Turn. Prenefto! 
Pren. Turno 


Pren. Ob' Dio. 
Pren. Reſta confuſo t] core. 
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" * 0 4 F I L E. A. 
Ge een thee from the Peoples Hate, 


= Their fatal Malice to prevent, 


But Love contriv'd the pious Cheat: 


I doom'd thee to Impriſonment. 
Lacted an ungrateful Part, 


Henceforth be Sov*raign of my Heart, 
And rule it in an Husband's Right. 
Pren. A Joy ſo ſudden, I can ſcarce believe. 
Cam. Metins, a juſt Reward thou ſhalt receive, 
For thy great Service. Fair Lavinia, now, 
Be you in Turms happy, he in you. 
urn. The Gods are juſt. CALL 
Cam. And Sir, do wy II Lagtinus. 
Learn what to Juſtice, and — a. oo: 
Revenge was in my Power. Do 5 u forget 
To proſecute our Houſe with Hoſtile Hate. 
| Lat. Hate is driven out of the Field, 
And 1 does to Friendſhip yield. 
Cem. Let Peace and -> poſſeſs qc klar. 


Tul. Thou art m — 
Lino. Thou oy 110 ea 


A Pren, | Live bas foiltd; 5 Dot e 


Turn. my Vows rewarded. 
CHO Happy, e is the Swain, 
; Who loves, and has not 1 in vain. . One. 
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f N 11 cor 2 crede. 
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Turn. Li dei ſon giuſti. . 


* 
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Preneſto, e Turno a due. 
33 dle il wio dilerro, 85 

Che pin dolce non ſi da 

Del piacer eh Io ſerbo in pets 
Pin lcezza il tuo uon ba. 

3 E dolce, 


8 Ran. eh 
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